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WITHOUT  HOME  OR  COUNTRY. 


(A  Serbian's  Letter  to  an  English  Friend.) 


OU  will,  I  hope,  excuse  me,  because  you  will 


be  the  first  to  understand  why  I  have  taken 
the  liberty  of  addressing  this  letter  to  you.  .  .  ^ 
During  the  close  of  1915,  so  unhappy  to  all  the 
Allies,  and  so  fatal  to  Serbia,  in  the  desolate,  wild, 
inhuman  mountains  of  Albania,  cut  off  from  all 
communication  with  our  lost  country  as  well  as 
with  Europe,  there  were  many  times  when  the 
question  came  upon  me  as  a  personal  grief  :  what 
will  our  friends  in  Europe,  and  especially  our  friends 
in  England,  and  you  yourself,  think  of  us  and  our 
further  destiny  ?  It  is  from  this  point  of  view 
as  well  as  our  constant  care  for  our  future  reputation 
in  Europe,  that  I  address  this  letter  through  your 
kindness  to  the  British  public. 

The  first  sentiment  which  I  in  the  name  of  us  all 
must  feel  and  express,  is  that  of  sincerest  gratitude. 
What  we  scarcely  could  hope  is  now  reality  ;  we 
are  saved  with  the  greater  part  of  our  valiant  army, 
through  the  generosity  of  our  French  and  British 
friends.  Instead  of  being  all  killed  or  perishing 
by  famine  in  Albania,  as  our  German  and  Bulgarian 
enemy  wished  and  proclaimed  to  their  old  and  new 
subjects,  we  dwell  now  on  this  beautiful  Isle — the 
Isle  of  Salvation  as  we  should  call  it — which  itself 
is  the  most  living  document,  eternally  written  on 
the  face  of  our  mother  earth,  a  deeply  impressed 
stamp  of  that  supreme  nobility  of  the  English  mind, 
its  unselfishness  and  ever-readiness  to  engage  its 
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own  interests,  and  even  to  sacrifice  them  for  the 
principles  of  right  and  freedom  even  of  remote 
peoples.  Far  from  any  turbulence  of  war,  which 
we  had  to  endure  so  long,  this  place  seems  to  us  the 
most  fit  to  contemplate  our  past  and  future  destiny. 
Concerning  this  last,  our  inmost  thought  is,  that 
our  resurrection  day  is  not  far  off :  that,  though 
we  have  lost  our  country,  we  have  not  lost  our 
liberty,  and  that  we  still  have  to  live,  fight  and 
die  for  it.  It  is,  perhaps,  a  little  astonishing  to 
speak  of  resurrection  and  liberty  in  these  days 
when  all  seems  to  be  lost  for  us,  but  still  we  live 
in  the  hope  of  it  which  we  never  could  lose.  It  is 
something  more  than  diplomatic  conviction,  for 
it  does  not  depend  upon  any  political  or  strategic 
calculations.  It  is  something  far  deeper — a  cry 
of  our  blood,  a  voice  of  our  inmost  soul,  a  call  of 
our  still  unexpressed  and  unfulfilled  destiny.  Even 
in  these  days  of  loss  we  find  our  strength,  our  faith 
and  consolation.  As  the  anniversary  of  a  single 
day,  of  a  lost  battle—that  most  memorable  day  of 
Kosovo,  15th  June,  1389,  when  the  glorious  period 
of  our  old  national  greatness  ended  under  the 
strokes  of  a  most  cruel  fate,  that  of  age-long  Turkish 
aggression — afforded  us  in  the  depths  of  our  national 
being,  the  right  force  to  make  out  of  that  unhappy 
day  the  divine  spiritual  food  to  live  on,  to  feed  the 
immortal  parts  of  our  life  in  the  long  dark  centuries 
of  our  lost  independence,  waiting  for  the  bright 
day  of  resurrection  which  came  :  so  we  now,  in  this 
present  time  of  misery,  dream  and  live  in  visions 
of  our  future  glory  and  greatness.  We  never 
believed  that  the  end,  hard  and  definite  as  it  seemed 
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to  be,  was  the  real  end  of  all.  If  we  criticise — 
and  no  one  else  has  a  better  right  than  we  Serbs 
to  claim  for  himself  the  famous  Shakespearian 
word  :  "I  am  nothing  if  I  am  not  critical  " — if, 
I  say,  we  like  to  criticise  the  men  who  led  us  so  badly 
and  brought  us  to  the  miserable  state  in  which  we 
reached  the  Adriatic  shores,  we  never  do  protest 
against  the  destiny  which  ordered  our  defeat  and 
the  loss  of  our  country.  So  we  are  easily  reconciled 
to  our  present  fate.  It  was  written  and  ordained 
by  a  power  and  providence  far  deeper  and  mightier 
than  any  human.  It  was,  perhaps,  necessary  for 
our  nation,  before  uniting  in  freedom  and  greatness, 
to  pass  first  through  this  stage  of  common  endurance 
and  common  oppression.  We  find  a  consolation 
in  the  belief  that  this  common  hard  present  will 
bring  all  the  different,  and  long  separated  fragments 
of  our  dismembered  nation  nearer,  one  to  another. 
Well  we  know,  that  never  in  our  whole  history 
could  we  reach  any  higher  state  of  progress  and 
happiness,  without  the  greatest  sacrifices  and 
severest  tests.  For  we,  like  the  ancient  Greeks, 
or  modern  French  and  Poles,  are  among  the  tragic 
nations  of  Europe.  But  still  our  tragic  fate  is  the 
pledge  of  our  definite  victory,  both  material  and 
moral.  I  remember  a  saying:  "If  Christ  stands 
victorious  and  higher  than  any  other  God,  than 
all  other  founders  of  religions,  is  it  not  because  He 
has  endured  among  them  all  the  most  cruel  and 
painful  destiny  ?  "  May  I  note  that  it  was 
Mickiewicz,  the  greatest  Polish  poet  and  prophet, 
who  gave  to  his  people  the  name  of  Christ  among 
nations  ?    It  is  in  no  way  arrogance,  if  we  claim 
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the  same  name  for  our  poor  Serbian  nation.  If 
we  are  smaller  in  number  our  sufferings  have  been 
longer  and  not  less  hard. 

Alas,  too  hard  is  our  fate,  and  too  hardly  must  we 
feel  now  the  truth  of  a  verse  of  our  greatest  national 
poet,  the  predecessor  of  the  present  ex-King  of 
Montenegro,  the  crowned  bishop,  prince  and  poet 
Peter  Petrovic  Njegos,  usually  called  the  Vladika 
Rade,  the  author  of  several  philosophical  lyrics,  and 
of  the  greatest  epic  poem  in  modern  Serbian  litera- 
ture (Luca  Mikrokosma)  with  the  Miltonic  theme 
of  Lucifer's  strife  with  Adam  ;  and  of  the  most 
popular  lyrico-epic  drama  (Gorski  Vijenac),  very 
original  both  in  form  and  subject,  with  the  eternal 
theme  of  all  oar  earlier  poetry,  that  of  our  people's 
struggle  for  freedom  from  the  Turkish  oppression,, 
drawn  on  a  greater  scale  of  human  and  physical 
struggle  for  life.  "  No  resurrection  without  death/' 
said  the  poet  in  his  epigrammatic  manner,  which 
made  it  possible  that  many  of  his  philosophical 
thoughts  came  to  rank  as  popular  proverbs  and 
sayings.  This  is  the  verse  wrhich  we  most  often 
remember  now  and  repeat  in  our  minds.  "  No 
resurrection  day  without  the  days  of  Golgotha.'" 
We  thought  that  we  had  reached  the  end  of  our 
days  on  Calvary ;  that  we  stood  in  the  glory  and 
the  brightness  of  our  future  imperishable  lite. 
And  we  would  have  the  whole  world  believe  this 
with  us,  so  strong  was  our  belief.  Now  we  see 
that  it  was  only  the  first  streak  of  dawn,  very  soon 
to  grow  clouded  by  misfortunes ;  not  the  long 
lived-for  and  intensely  expected  day.    But  wre  are 
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joyous  too  that  it  was  only  our  daybreak  which 
was  clouded  in  miseries.  May  the  day  which  most 
certainly  will  come,  be  the  more  bright  and  sunny. 

In  the  meantime  between  our  recent  short  glory 
and  our  escape  to  this  Isle,  we  had  to  lose,  not  only 
our  country,  but  also  all  the  symbols  of  our  national 
independence,  which  is  the  harder  loss.  The  last 
and  most  significant  was  the  loss  of  Mount  Lovcen, 
not  only  the  chief  point  of  defence  of  Montenegro, 
with  whose  loss,  as  very  soon  appeared,  the  whole 
country  was  lost,  but  something  far  more  significant 
than  this.  On  its  top  is  the  grave  of  Vladika  Rade  ; 
and  thus  Lovcen  became  a  national  sanctuary, 
the  highest  symbol  of  our  claims  of  liberty  and 
spiritual  independence,  which  had  never  failed  till 
now.  Now  the  doleful  fate  of  Slavery  has  thrown 
its  dark  and  heavy  shade  on  Lovcen  and  on  the 
grave  of  our  prophetic  poet.  His  lofty  figure  grows 
clouded  in  sadness  and  sorrow,  deeper  than  ever 
he  dreamt  of  in  his  lifetime.  The  present  enemy 
is  a  far  stronger  one,  far  more  dangerous  than  ever 
was  that  from  whose  aggression  the  princely  poet 
dreamed  to  see  delivered  one  day  the  whole  of  his 
beloved  people.  Yet  to-day  we  seem  to  hear  the 
prophecy  of  his  enslaved  grave,  as  though  it  were 
only  the  graves  of  him  and  of  the  Serbian  people 
that  the  enemy  can  seize.  All  else,  all  that  lives 
in  us,  is  free  and  never  shall  be  enslaved,  either  by 
him  or  by  any  other  enemy.  Our  present  foe  only 
exhausts  his  forces  by  forging  chains  and  building 
prisons  for  us.  It  is  only  our  bodies  which  he  can 
put  in  chains,  our  soul  he  can  never  destroy. 
*       #  * 
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It  is  Austria's  ever  false  and  hostile  attitude 
towards  any  claim  of  right  and  independence,  which 
has  made  her  deeply  hated  by  almost  all  her  subject 
peoples,  and  forced  them  to  a  continual  struggle 
against  their  rulers.  This  is  also  the  cause  why 
Austria's  whole  political  life  is  dominated  by 
nationalism.  So  alas,  in  a  negative  sense,  Austria 
was  the  great  teacher  of  nationalism  ;  by  impeding 
national  development  and  crushing  national  aspira- 
tions, she  made  them  grow  all  the  stronger  and 
concentrate  their  inner  forces  upon  breaking  down 
all  barriers.  Indeed,  if  we  make  a  broad  synthetical 
survey  of  Austria's  long  and  eventful  history, 
we  shall  be  startled  by  the  fact  that  she  was  always 
contrary  to  any  national  or  democratic  movement 
that  she  never  fought  for  any  liberal  or  high  human 
principle  ;  and  that  she  never  solved  any  of  the 
problems  imposed  upon  her.  She  was  the  great 
retarding  force  in  the  bright  flood  of  modern 
European  progress.  This  is,  perhaps,  her  role 
and  her  significance  in  human  history.  A  sad  role 
indeed  for  a  great  Empire  in  the  very  heart  of 
Europe.  Need  I  mention  her  work  in  causing  and 
preparing  the  Netherlands'  war  of  separation  ;  in 
preparing  the  explosion  of  the  Thirty  Years  War ; 
her  tyrannical  rule  in  Switzerland  which  brought 
this  small  heroic  country  to  revolution  and  freedom  ; 
her  brutal  wars  against  Italy's  independence  ?  Was 
it  not  she  who  destroyed  the  Bohemian  kingdom 
and,  worse  still,  tried  until  to-day,  to  destroy  the 
national  character  and  being  of  the  Czech  people  ? 
Did  not  she  also  share  in  that  greatest  crime  of 
modern  history,  the  dismemberment  of  the  Polish 
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state  and  nation  ?  Even  when  she  seemed  to  be 
fighting  for  other  people's  liberty,  as  in  her  wars 
with  Turkey,  she  fought  only  for  her  own  interest 
trying,  as  shown  several  times  in  her  occupation  of 
Serbia  and  other  Balkan  countries,  to  get  the 
delivered  peoples  under  her  own  rule,  not  to  allow 
them  free  choice  to  their  independence,  as  did  the 
much  abused  and  calumniated  Russia,  which  made 
enormous  sacrifices  for  the  liberty  of  others.  It  was 
the  curse  of  Austria  that  she  never  understood, 
that  where  national  individualities  are  hampered, 
there  also  great  personalities  can  hardly  prosper 
and  great  leading  ideas,  born  and  expressed  by  great 
individuals,  cannot  grow.  Indeed,  even  after  a 
most  superficial  survey  we  may  safely  assert,  that 
there  is  in  the  world  a  Greek  idea,  a  Roman  idea, 
a  French  idea  (or  better  to  say,  ideas,  because  this 
noble  people  gave  many  of  them),  an  English  idea 
(Shakespeare  alone  has  a  world  full  of  them),  just 
as  in  later  times  we  know  a  German,  a  Russian,  an 
American  idea,  all  of  them  signifying  some  special 
side  of  human  progress.  But  there  is  no  Austrian 
idea  to  be  discerned,  save  that  of  being  a  constant 
impediment  to  the  full  development  of  other 
peoples'  ideas  and  aims.  It  is  also  very  striking 
that  the  list  of  great  men  given  to  humanity  by 
Austria,  in  comparison  with  other  states  and  nations, 
is  a  very  small  one,  most  of  them  being  besides 
either  of  Slav  origin,  detested  and  persecuted  by 
the  authorities,  or  of  foreign  extraction  and  culture. 
With  her  many  tongues  Austria  had  very  little  to 
express  out  of  her  inner  being.  Instead  of  being  a 
living  organism,  full  of  variety  of  spirit  and  blood, 
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she  became  an  artificial  organism  bent  on  depriving 
other  nations  of  their  divine,  natural  and  historical 
rights.  Surely  Austria  may  be  regarded  as  the 
forerunner  of  modern  Germany  in  her  anti-liberal, 
anti-democratic,  and  anti-national  spirit,  and  in 
basing  herself  on  mere  physical  strength  and 
material  organisation.  No  further  explanation  is 
needed  why  the  two  Central  Empires  joined  their 
forces  in  this  most  unfair,  most  horrible  and  criminal 
of  all  the  wars  in  human  history  ;  this  openly  pro- 
claimed barbaric  and  medieval  claim  of  supremacy 
and  "  superiority  "  on  the  part  of  the  German  race. 
This  claim  is  the  very  antithesis  of  our  modern 
convictions  which,  ever  since  the  great  French 
Revolution  have  been  democratic  and  liberal, 
based  on  human  solidarity.  Our  modern  culture 
rests  more  and  more  upon  man's  conquest  of  nature, 

'•upon  man's  use  of  nature's  immense  and  inexhaust- 
ible forces  ;  not  upon  man's  war  against  man,  which 
was  the  basis  of  more  primitive  cultures  and  which 

♦  the  Germans  came  too  late  to  revive.  Indeed, 
it  is  astonishing  that  German  historians,  who  boast 
of1  having  founded  modern  historical  science,  did 
not  see  or  understand  this  fundamental  historical 
change  in  the  aims  and  directions  of  modern  progress, 
as  compared  with  earlier  periods.  In  the  same  way 
they  cannot  understand  the  other  contention  of 
the  great  European  nations,  especially  of  England, 
that  great  nations  have  far  nobler  and  more  arduous 
tasks  before  them  than  the  destruction  of  smaller 
peoples,  and  the  abuse  and  exhaustion  of  their  own 
forces  which  that  involves  ;  and  that  the  true  aim 
is  to  help  humanity  to  a  higher  consciousness 
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of  Right,  instead  of  depriving  nations  of  their 
rights. 

It  is  in  this  light  that  a  foreigner  must  try  to 
understand  the  attitude  of  the  Serbian  people 
towards  Austria  and  especially  of  those  parts  of  our 
common  Southern  Slav  race,  which  for  several 
centuries  have  lived  under  Austrian  rule.  Their 
whole  history  is  deeply  imbued  with  a  strong  anti- 
Austrian  spirit,  though  it  sometimes  bears  con- 
ciliatory masks.  Their  struggle  for  political  inde- 
pendence and  autonomy  developed  into  a  struggle 
for  purely  cultural  aims  in  church  and  school,  and 
in  recent  years  lor  economic  progress  as  a  weapon 
against  the  prevailing  system.  It  is  very  natural, 
but  also  very  significant,  that  out  of  this  constant 
strife,  an  entirely  new  culture  was  born,  at  first 
without  any  connection  with  our  old  culture,  which 
had  almost  totally  perished  under  the  Turkish  rule. 
It  is  in  Austria  that  the  first  champions  of  our 
spiritual  life  were  born  and  educated.  The  greatest 
of  them,  Dositej  Obradovic,  an  ex-monk  who  came 
from  South  Hungary,  exercised  the  strongest  in- 
fluence in  framing  our  intellectual  life  and  was  the 
first  to  place  before  us  western  European  culture  as 
a  pattern  ;  a  man  of  no  great  depth  or  originality 
in  his  philosophical  outlook,  but  ennobled  and 
broadened  by  frequent  travels  and  experiences 
gathered  in  Western  Europe  and  among  all  the 
peoples  of  the  Balkans.  This  first  national  teacher 
and  popular  philosopher  was  also  one  of  the  first  to 
preach  and  proclaim  the  national  and  racial  identity 
of  Serbians,  Croatians,  Bosnians,  Dalmatians,  and 
other  smaller  units  of  our  race,  and  was  an  early 
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apostle  of  the  Southern  Slav  idea.  In  the  middle 
and  third  quarter  of  last  century  there  sprang  up 
among  the  Southern  Slavs  of  Austria-Hungary  a 
whole  generation  of  strong,  talented  and  well- 
educated  young  men,  with  strong  personal  and 
national  ambitions,  of  an  astonishing  activity  and 
productivity,  in  literature  as  well  as  in  politics.  It 
was  an  outburst  of  national  spiritual  force,  seasoned 
by  a  clear  insight  into  the  paramount  significance 
of  West  European  culture  for  our  progress.  Oar 
new  literature  rested  on  two  bases — the  national 
traditions  so  marvellously  revealed  in  oar  popular 
epics,  and  the  influence  of  West  European  master- 
pieces. It  was  then  that  Shakespeare  was  first 
revealed  to  us,  and,  under  his  sunny  influence 
inspired  our  best  dramatical  works.  Byron  also 
had  a  very  remarkable  share  of  influence  in  modern 
Serbian  literature.  The  French  poets  and  the  great 
Russian  novelists  were  widely  translated. 

It  is  worth  noting  that  we  came  under  Italian, 
English,  Russian,  and  French  influences,  though 
three  of  these  four  peoples  are  very  far  from  us,  and 
there  are  no  direct  connections  ;  while,  on  the  other 
hand,  German  influence  has  been  very  slight,  though 
for  several  generations  past  we  have  been  brought 
into  close  contact  with  Austro-German  culture  and 
literature.  The  only  German  writer  who  has  had  a 
solid  and  lasting  influence  in  our  literature  was 
Heine,  the  least  German  of  all  German  poets,  and 
sincerely  hated  by  all  true  German  intellectuals. 
In  many  literary  productions  of  those  days  we  find 
a  criticism  of  Austrian  life  so  sharp  and  hostile,  that 
it  is  surprising  that  its  publication  was  allowed. 
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From  this  period  also  date  the  ant i- Austrian  ideas 
of  two  of  our  greatest  southern  Slav  politicians, 
Svetozar  Miletic,  the  Serb,  and  Ante  Starcevic, 
the  Croat,  both  of  whom  enjoyed  immense  popu- 
larity.* Both  shared  the  same  tragic  fate,  driven 
to  madness  and  exhaustion  by  persecution  and  im- 
prisonment, and  thus  typifying  our  whole  people's 
life  under  Austrian  rule.  Should  I  lay  emphasis  on 
these  facts  to  show  that  our  modern  nationalism  is 
not  of  recent  date,  and  not  born  in  Serbia,  as  modern 
Austrian  historians  and  politicians  have  tried  to 
proclaim  ?  In  point  of  fact  it  is  only  slowly  and 
quite  recently  that  Serbia  came  to  be  openly  anti- 
Austrian  in  her  political  aims.  At  an  earlier  stage 
in  her  short  political  history,  she  had  many  promi- 
nent politicians  and  even  a  dynasty,  who  bore  friendly 
sentiments  towards  the  neighbouring  Monarchy, 
and  even  sought  to  show  that  Serbia's  happiness  and 
whole  future  lay  in  political  and  economic  anion 
with  Austria.  Was  it  not  Serbia  who  showed  the 
most  correct  attitude  of  a  good  and  friendly  neigh- 
bour towards  Austria,  during  the  Austro-Prussian 
war,  although  she  had  received  from  Prussia  the 
promise  of  Syrmia  and  part  of  Slavonia  if  she  would 
attack  Austria's  southern  frontier  ?  Some  ten  years 
afterwards  Serbia  was  rewarded  for  her  friendship 
by  Austria's  occupation  of  Bosnia  and  Herzegovina, 
as  a  minor  sign  of  that  ingratitude  with  which 
Austria,  in  the  words  of  her  own  statesman, 
astonished  the  world.  Was  it  not  Austria  who  in 
1881  obtained  from  Serbia  a  most  humiliating  treaty, 


*  A  popular  song  on  Miletic  became  a  sort  of  national  hymn. 
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by  which  Serbia  renounced  all  her  aspirations  and 
claims  for  the  parts  of  our  nation  under  Austrian 
rule,  and  other  more  humiliating  obligations,  which 
opened  the  door  to  Austria's  full  and  uncontrolled 
influence,  both  economic  and  political  in  Serbia? 
If  Austria,  after  exercising  for  several  decades  the 
predominant  influence  in  Serbia,  failed  totally  to 
make  Serbia  and  its  people  her  friends  and  allies, 
was  it  not  her  own  guilt,  the  curse  of  her  insincere 
and  hostile  policy  ?  Instead  of  becoming  the  centre 
of  attraction  of  the  whole  Serbian  and  Southern  Slav 
population,  she  helped  in  the  last  few  years  to  make 
of  Serbia  the  true  champion  of  the  Southern  Slav 
problem,  whose  very  importance  and  vital  signifi- 
cance for  her  own  future  Austria  failed  to  under- 
stand. Thus  it  is  not  too  much  to  say,  that  our 
modern  Serbian  and  Southern  Slav  nationalism  is 
the  very  product  of  Austria's  soi]  ;  to  destroy  it  is 
to  destroy  Austria.  And  it  is  this  which  Austria 
herself  is  blind  enough  to  help  us  in  doing,  by  her 

imbecile  refusal  to  solve  that  problem. 

*       *  * 

The  most  convincing  sign  of  Austria's  incapacity 
to  face  the  Southern  Slav  question,  may  be  seen 
to-day  after  her  military  triumph  over  Serbia.  The 
very  dream  of  her  ambitions  for  centuries  past  seems 
to  be  brilliantly  realised.  Not  a  poor  and  insignifi- 
cant Serbia,  but  a  Serbia  aggrandised  and 
strengthened  by  recent  wars,  seems  now  to  be 
finally  destroyed  and  subjected  to  Austria's  full 
political  and  economic  dominion.  But  what  do  we 
see  ?  Austria  is  afraid  of  her  new  subjects  ;  the 
country  seems  to  be  too  big  and  dangerous  a  mouth- 
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ful  for  her.  She  makes  it  smaller  by  carving  it  in 
butcher's  fashion,  and  throwing  away  some  of  the 
pieces.  More  than  half  Serbia  is  generously  pre- 
sented to  the  Bulgarians,  that  bastard  Slav  people, 
which  has  added  to  the  history  of  human  shame 
many  shameful  deeds,  but  nothing  to  the  glory  of 
human  dignity,  nothing  to  compare  with  ancient 
Serbian  architecture  or  national  poetry.  To-day 
not  only  Serbia's  newly  won  territory,  "  Old  Serbia  " 
and  Macedonia,  but  a  great  part  of  earlier  Serbia 
have  become  Bulgarian,  and  with  it  all  the  sacred 
places  of  Serbian  tradition,  all  that  which  for  cen- 
turies of  Turkish  oppression  sustained,  revived,  and 
nourished  the  national  spirit.  The  Bulgarians  will 
now  have  the  opportunity  of  proving,  as  they  did 
long  ago  with  the  Serb  national  hero,  Marko  Kralje- 
vic,  that  all  the  traditions  of  the  Serbs  are  really 
Bulgarian  :  for  instance,  that  the  tragedy  of  Kosovo, 
which  has  hitherto  formed  part  of  the  national 
religion  and  glory  of  the  Serbs,  really  belongs  to  the 
Bulgarians.  And  indeed  there  would  be  a  grain  of 
truth  in  such  a  statement,  for  it  is  indeed  a  fatal 
tragedy  for  the  Bulgarian  people  that  Kosovo 
belongs  now  to  them.  Austria  was  more  cautious  ; 
she  did  not  feel  herself  strong  enough  to  take  it  for 
herself.  She  thought  it  better  thus  to  tear  the  very 
heart  from  the  living  body  of  the  Serbian  nation. 
Did  she  mean  thereby  to  destroy  the  life  of  the 
Serbian  people  ?  It  may  be  that  the  Bulgarian  is 
stupid  enough  to  believe  this  to  be  possible,  and  to 
attempt  the  task.  But  so  far  as  Austria  is  concerned, 
it  means  only  to  delay  the  solution  of  the  Southern 
Slav  problem.    It  is  a  sign  of  her  own  incapacity  to 
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solve  the  question,  that  the  key  to  its  solution  should 
be  intrusted  to  foreign  hands,  and  a  false,  temporary, 
and  only  apparent  solution  attempted.  But  these 
are  just  the  methods  ever  employed  by  Austria. 
She  never  finished,  never  came  near  an  end  ;  all 
her  efforts  fell  short  of  the  goal,  all  her  achievements 
were  obscured  and  frustrated  by  half-measures  and 
experiments.  She  avoids  higher  roads  and  prefers 
byeways  ;  she  is  afraid  of  broad  horizons,  and  likes 
narrowness  of  life  and  spirit.  She  was  always  very 
suspicious  of  any  claims  from  beyond  her  frontiers. 
It  was  thus  her  inner  life  became  confined,  narrow- 
minded,  shortsighted,  never  free  to  breathe  fully, 
never  strong  enough  to  reach  far  beyond  her 
frontiers  or  outrun  her  prejudices.  Her  temporary 
expansion  in  no  way  disproves  this  statement. 
Austria  is  and  remains  among  those  European 
states,  whose  historical  tendency  is  not  to  grow 
stronger,  but  more  and  more  feeble  and  exhausted. 
From  a  first-class  power  she  has  sunk  to  be  a  mere 
satellite  of  the  all-powerful  German  Jupiter.  Her 
significance  in  human  history  grows  every  day  less. 

Are  we  then  not  justified  in  hoping  and  believing 
in  our  resurrection  day  ?  We  all  think  we  are. 
We  have  also  other  more  decisive  arguments  for  our 
belief.  We  believe  in  the  final  victory  of  Britain, 
France,  and  Russia.  In  Britain  we  see  realised  the 
great  Empire  which  has  shown  its  capacity  to  bring 
into  harmony  the  many  opposite  tendencies  of 
modern  cultural  life  ;  the  world-Empire  whose  many 
subject  peoples  are  not  deprived  of  their  rights  and 
natural  tendencies,  but  brought  together  each  after 
its  own  character  and  faculties  to  reach  a  higher 
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degree  of  human  progress.  Germany,  on  the  other 
hand,  behaves  as  a  conqueror  to  her  peoples,  who 
are  instruments  to  her  own  greatness,  not  to  theirs. 
The  British  nation  has  contrived  to  harmonise  its 
own  racial  egoism  with  the  common  principles  of 
human  progress  ;  the  Germans  would  fain  make  all 
human  progress  dependent  on  their  racial  egoism. 
Britain  has  very  often  defended  and  fought  as  she 
fights  to-day,  for  the  rights  of  many  European 
peoples  ;  Germany  has  openly  declared  that  many 
European  peoples  have  no  right  to  exist  at  all.  To 
a  great  Englishman  we  are  indebted  for  the  central 
idea  of  any  sound  Balkan  policy — "  the  Balkans  for 
the  Balkan  peoples."  Germany  has  threatened  us 
with  her  terrible  formula,  which  sounds  like  the 
bursting  of  a  shell — Drang  nach  Osten.  In  France 
we  believe,  because  we  see  her  as  the  motherland  of 
one  of  the  greatest  moral  and  social  revolutions  in 
history,  in  which  we  see  the  principal  directions  and 
foundations  of  our  modern  development  and  progress 
laid  down,  whereon  a  new  humanity  is  arising, 
democratic  and  liberal,  free  from  prejudices  as  well 
as  from  frontiers,  without  any  predestined  heaven- 
blessed  rights,  except  those  won  by  labour  and 
documented  value.  In  Russia  we  see  the  mouth- 
piece, the  chief  organ  for  expression  of  our  whole 
Slav  race,  whose  natural  democratic  character  and 
deep-rooted  instincts  of  human  solidarity  will  add 
important  traits  to  the  culture  of  to-morrow. 

Will  Germany  and  Austria  be  strong  enough  to 
defeat  not  merely  these  nations  and  states,  but  the 
living  natural  and  historical  forces  behind  them  ? 
Such  an  event  would  be  one  of  the  greatest 
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catastrophes  in  human  history,  the  victory  of  some- 
thing dead  and  doomed  to  perish,  against  the  bright 
forces  of  life.  May  this  be  the  last  struggle  of  the  forces 
of  barbarism  against  human  rights  and  liberty,  the  last 
agony  of  reaction  in  its  war  against  human  progress  ! 

There  is  only  one  way  from  national  greatness  to 
world  greatness — the  way  which  leads  through 
humanity.  All  other  greatnesses  were  only  tem- 
porary and  perished  shamefully.  Even  the  Roman 
Empire,  much  as  it  rested  upon  mere  force  and 
rapine,  became  human  before  it  became  world-wide. 

Germany's  claims  to  a  world  empire  are  in  no 
proportion  to  her  contributions  to  human  culture. 
Can  Germany  succeed  in  establishing  the  superiority 
of  the  Germanic  race  against  all  other  "  inferior 
races  "  and  peoples,  at  a  time  when  all  are  eager  to 
take  their  part  in  the  great  cultural  competition  of 
mankind  ?  Shall  Germany,  herself  grounded  upon 
the  national  principle,  suffocate  the  national  aspira- 
tions of  others  ?  It  would  be  like  digging  a  grave 
under  her  own  feet,  and  destroying  the  very  founda- 
tion of  her  own  existence  and  greatness. 

And  so  we  leave  our  graves,  old  and  new,  in 
Austria's  hands.  May  she  have  as  many  as  she 
needs  to  lay' herself  in,  and  thus  dispel  the  deadly 
suffocating  atmosphere  around  her.  We  feel  a  fresh 
morning  breeze  blowing  over  the  sad  face  of  our 
mother  Europe.  We  see  her  most  precious  children 
— Liberty,  Right,  and  Human  Pity — returning  home 
from  their  exile,  to  build  up  a  better  future  for  those 
who  dare  to  be  not  Germans,  but  simply  themselves^ 

A  SERBIAN  EXILE. 

Corfu,  February,  1916. 
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